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T?HERE ! / GUESS HE'S 
DOWN FAQ ENOUGH TO 
BE OUT OF MISCHIEF ' 
FOR A WHILE'. 



'HEY LET MB 
OUT OF HEBE' 
YE'LL GET THE i 
ELECTRIC CHAIP , 
FOR THIS, YE 
WHELpt 



I Suddenly, another shrill scream . , 

I ISSUES FROM THE MURDER MANSION 



DO 



[HO, IT'S YOU AGAIN- 
\THIS TIME /'LL FIX j 

YOUR WAGON 
[FOR KEEPS! 



WELL ILL BE- HE'S 
. DONE IT AGAIN ■ ■ 
^ THIS PLACE MUST 
BE FULL OF SECRET 
.PASSAGEWAYS' 



(MEDDLING > 
I FOOL ' ^i»r^» 



'HERBS WHERE 
YOU GET A REAL 
WORK-OUT! 



r 





I CAN TEL L BY THE LOOM- ON HIS 
FACE HE THINKS WE'RE THE A 
MURDERESS! I'LL BET HE 5 
GOING UPSTAIRS TO CALL THE 
POLICE- ■ FORTUNATELY THE 
RED POBE HAS MOS T 
L IK-ELY CUT THE 
WIPES ALREADY 




I HAVE A SUSPICION 
THAT AXIS AGENTS 
ARE MIXED UP IN THIS 
IF THEY HAD THAT 
FORMULA. 
WOULD 
HOLDUP 
.OUR 



VVOrv L AAOI 

HE'S GOT THE 
PROFESSOR.', ' 




HES NOT DEAD JUST 
STUNNED-THAT BULLET 
PPOOF ARMOP OF HIS 

prevented me Bullet 
pecm penetrating his 
skull ^_ 





See THAT, BLUE BEETLE, ITS THF HOTTEST CRUCIBLE 
,,v EVE6 BUIL T--IT CAN MELT THE HARDEST METAL IN 
^ONE MINUTE- HA. tnWA. YOUP ARMOR WON'T WORK 

'A {YOU SURE HAVE A 
/ 1 i HOT SENSE OF 



., 'TIS THE CELL AP ENTRANCE ( 
NO A MAP/HAN ZAM--OIM 

SUING DOWN THERE AND 
i HORKME WAY OP-AND 
lOI'LL BPA/NANNY 
{WAN WHO SETS IN 
-ME WAYt 




Mil J v fi3£& 




^UT I 



AT THE SAME INSTANT.MIKE 
DOWN IN THE CELLAR CLOSES 
THE SWITCH CONTROLLING THE 
DUMPER' 




••AND THE BLOE BEETLE DROPS 
THROUGH THE ASH PIT AS THE 
FLAMES ENSULF THE CPAXlBLE ' 




ITS OTTO BOHM, HEAD OFfJA, ITS ME.-THE MAN 
THE NAXI GESTAPO HERE A VOO FOUND IN THE 
IN AMERICA! ^ S / L/BEAPY WAS BUPP - ■ 
WE KILLED HIM AND 
SUA VED OFF HIS 8EAfV, 
THEN T MADE OPTO 
LOOK LIKE HIM-WE HAD 
TO KILL THE OTHEPS 
THEy KNEW TOOMUCH' 




(S>U\CKLY TIEINS 
UP THE NAXI 
AGENTS, THE 
BLUE BEETLE 
THEN STARTS 
TOWARD THE 
DOOR.' 

rra 




"CWO MINUTES LATER .' 



HELLO.MIKE-HIYA.JOAN. 
SAY. WHAT GOES ONHEPB 
1/ VE BEEN LDOKINC HIS A 
V ANP LOW FOP YOU TWO 




Ow REALITY SPARKY. 
15 NONE OTHER THAN SPARKING- 
•TON J. NOPTHRUP, AN AMERICAN 
ORPHAN BOY ADOPTED BY LORD 
WELLINGTON NORTHRUP OF SUPPLE 
•SHIRE , ENGLAND! 
tWHILE ON A VISIT TO AMERICA, 
BECAUSE OF THE WAR, LORD 
NORTHRUP THOUGHT IT ADVISABLE 
TO SENO HIS ADOPTED SON TO 
AMERICA FOR THE DURATION/ 
ACCORDINGLY, SPARKY SET 
SAIL FROM LIVERPOOL 
SOMETIME IN APRIL.* 



f0m 




©PARKY IS A 100% LIKE- 
ABLE AMERICAN BOY, BUT 
IN HIS EVERYDAY CLOTHES, 
PEOPLE THINK HE IS A 
SISSY BECAUSE OF HIS ELESAKIT 
APPEARANCE AND PQECISE 
MANNER OF SPEAKING AMD 
ALTHOUGH SPARKINGTON J. 

NORTHRUP IS A PERFECT 
GENTLEMAN AND AT ALL 

TIMES DISPLAYS A REFINED 
ATTITUDE. HE IS NO SISSY.' 
"v?HE BLUE BEETLE HAS 
DISCOVERED HIM TO BE A 
FIGHTING, LEAPING. LITTLE 
ATHLETE OW WHOM HE CAN 
DEPEND FOR ASSISTANCE 
AT ALL TIMES? 



MO: 

NEXT MONTHS ISSUE OF 





Bacing 




TW900SH 




THE 




NIGHT. 




THE 




DIABOLICAL 




PLAN IS 




OUTLINED 




IN THE 




SPEEDING 




CAR 




WHICH 




SOON 




COMES 




TO A 




HALT.' 





ddt THE STARTLED DOCTOR QUESTIONS 
THE INTRUDERS— 



WHAVS THE 
MEANING OP 
THIS VULGAR 
ENTRANCE? 




I BUT THE YELLOW 
FANS 13 MORE 
PEADLY- STRIKE 
HIM DOWN! 




(SW TUe oYhER. <^DE OF THE DOOft.THE 
BEETLE l<5 TAKEN BY "SURPRISE? 





THE SIGNAL CAME 
FROM THE X LAB 
IP THEY'VE 
HARMED HER 
I'LL 





Y -AND ALSO, THAT 
THE FOQMULA IS > 
RETURNED TO THE 
HOSPITAL - MY WOP* 
13 FINISHED HERE ■■ 
I CAN'T WAIT UNTIL 
THE POLICE ARRIVE. 
SO-LONG' 



2 





Night covered the city with a brooding, mys- 
terious mantle ol silence as the Blue Beetle 
returned from a mission ol iustice. Silent as 
the shadows, he raced across ■ the roof-tpps 
but halted suddenly at the sound of heavy, 
footsteps in the street below. Looking down 
he perceived a patrolman walking hurriedly 
toward the police station on the corner. 

"Well, if it isn't Mike Mannigan." he grinned. 
"I'll bet he's as mad as a hornet because he has 
to report lor the late shift tonight. Gosh that 
reminds me, I have to report in ten minutes, 
myself!" 

Reaching the end ol the roof, he climbed 
quietly down a lire escape and slipped through 
ihe window ol his room. Then he snapped on 
ihe light and removed his policeman's uniform 
from the closet. In a few minutes the Blue 
Eeelle hod resumed his natural guise of Dan 



Garret, member of the city's finest 

When Dqn entered the station house, Mike 
Mannigan was amusing the other officers with 
his usual tail tales of romance and adventure. 
One could hardly call Mannigan a modest 
soul, for he had an unbreakable habit of 
aHuding to himself as a veritable one-man 
police force: but everyone agreed that Mike 
had a heart of gold. 

As Dan ioined the circle of policemen. Mike 
was recounting his latest encounter with the 
Blue Beetle. 

" 'Tis, a pity none of ye boys have never 
seen the Blue Beetle," he began. "Why, he's a 
lad six-foot-two with shoulders as broad as 
the side of a bom.. And he can folg^it, too. 
only Mrs. Mannigan's husband is a match fer 
him, you can bet. Why, only the other night I 



cam* within that much of catching the spal- 
peon." 

"Aw, you're always making excuses." grin- 
ned Dan Garret in a deliberate attempt to in- 
furiate his Celtic side-kick. "You've been after 
the Blue Beetle for years and you have'nt 
caught him yet!" 

"Oh, I haven't, haven't II" thundered Mannl- 
can. "Well, it's the truth— I haven't. And I'll 
let ye in on a secret. Somehow, I'd hate to 
capture the laddybuck — because, the day 
I get the Blue Beetle all the excitement will 
be gone from this city and I'll have to walk me 
beat with nothin' to do but swing me stick!" 

"The Blue Beetle must be a tricky devil," 
Interposed another officer. 

JTricky!" bellowed Mike. '"Why, ye don't 
know the half of it. And strong! Say, he's 
as strong as an ox. Why he'd whip Shawn 
The Bullock with his hands behind his back!" 

■J*Who in the world is Shawn The Bullock?;' - 
laughed Dan Garret, 

"Whatl" roared Mike^"Ye"mean to stand 
there with a look of innocence on yer face 
and tell me that ye never heard of Shawn The 
Bullock? „ Well, I met him_and Jt seen him 
with me own two eyes. 

"When I was a young lad — that was before 
I came to this country — me father sent me 
Into the mountains o' Mourne to Invite Shawn 
The Bullock to dinner at our house on the 
following Sunday as Shawn was a distant 
relation o' mine on me mother's side. 

"Well,"' I started out roight after breakfast 
and walked all day, climbin' higher and 
higher into the mountains. Just before sundown 
I came upon a man standin' in a patch o' ( 
woods near the side o' the road, He was a 
big, giant of a bucko, about seven foot tall, 
and ye know what he wuz doin? He was 
pickin' up trees be the roots and flingin' 'em 
out onto the road. 

^'Surely, - this must be the man I'm lookin'j 
fer;^I_sez Jo meself, and I walked over to 



where he was standin'. 'Are you Shawn The 

Bullock?' I sez. 'Indeed no,' sez he. 'Shawn 
The Bullock lives a mile further up the road.' 

"So, I started up the road and had walked 
about half a mile when I see another giant 
of a man, about eight feet tall, swingin' a cow 
be the tail around his head with one hand. 
Well, I walked up to him and I sez: 'Are you 
Shawn The Bullock?' 'Oh, no,' sez he, laughin' 
loike a fool. 'The man yer lookin' fer lives 
on the other side o' that big hill.' 

"I started out again and climbed the big 
hill and then I spyed Shawn The Bullock, 
himself. There he was, a man nine foot tall 
and built like a mountain. And do you know 
what he did. He put his two hands under 
his feet and lifted himself straight up in the 
air. And if ye think that isn't a feat of strength, 
try it yerself sometimel" 

„ Mike's audience broke out into a gale of 
laughter. 

_"'Do you expect us to believe that cock-and- 
bull story?" leered Sergeant Grant. 

^"It's the truth, s'help met" protested Mike 
with an expression of childlike innoaenoe. 

Dan Garret looked at his watch and whistled 
In astonishment. 

"Come on, Mike," he urged. "It's two-fifteen. 
We're supposed to be covering our beat!" 

Dan and Mike left the station house a few 
seconds later and sauntered easily up the street. 

'"You believe my story, don't ye Dan?" 

"Sure I do," replied Officer Garret 

"Ye know, there's only one other man in 
the world who could do a trick like that," con- 
tinued Mike,"— and that's the Blue Beetle. Be- 
gorra, I'd give a million dollars to know who 
he is!" 

Dan smiled. Mikef'Mannigan had patrolled 
his beat for years in the company of Officer 
Dan Garret and never even suspected thai 
his partner was the Blue. Beetle. 



THIS >S CAPl PITTEP An 
' AGENT POP COP V-SPOUP 
^HEPE IN HAMBuPS. 

m 





A LOCAL F.B.I. OFFICE, TWO 
O-MEN RECEIVE THEIR 
AfrSI&NMENTSf 



Several days later, 
at the waterfront--? 



IT'S UUSTSQMBSUr 
TAKING TIME OUT 
TO ENTER A MUTT 




• TW3 MtVAgKIT 

' GOSH, SPAPK, SH08E 

LEAVE AND WEPE 

FLAT BROKE- BOY {HOCK 
. COULD I USE A 
h FINf 




VB MUST G£T\ ACH-V/DE 
POT BLUB I VEHAFFTO 
HOLD DE5E 
CONTESTS. 
ANYVAY-COME, 
WE'LL 6ET DEk 




S7HE FRAIL RIBBON BEGINS 

to aive-r 



-SPLITTING, A PIECE OF 
PAPER PALLS TO THE 
FLOOR--! 





for the blum aamTLE 

IN THE NB.*T ISSUE OP — 

BLUE BEETLE COMICS I 



CAT MAN COMICS 

Bring you each month what we believe to be the outstanding 
characters in ADVENTURE and THRILLS— carefully written— 
painstakingly drawn, to bring adventure, daring and courage 
to our readers. 

REMEMBER each month a story of THE DEACON and MICKEY, 
his boy assistant, THE NEW THRILLING FEATURE CHARACTER 
"BLACKOUT"; — THE PHANTOM FALCON and NOW a new 
thrilling, true adventure story in pictures, "PERSONAL ADVEN- 
TURE," in addition to the all absorbing character THE CAT-MAN 
and his girl assistant "THE KITTEN." 

Read Cat-Man Comics Every Month 

CAPTAIN AERO COMICS 

Fiction's Greatest Adventure Flying Character: 

"CAPTAIN AERO" 

Appears each month in the BEST COMIC ADVENTURE BOOK 
that careful study and preparation can give you. We want you 
to read the next issue of "CAPTAIN AERO COMICS" — obtain- 
able at all newsstands. 

Follow the thrilling adventures of "HAMMERHEAD"— ALIAS 
"X", the great all-boy feature "SKY SCOUTS" and many others 
ALL IN EVERY ISSUE OF CAPTAIN AERO COMICS 

Both CAPTAIN AERO COMICS and CAT-MAN COMICS 
at all newsstands every month 

Ten Cents, the copy — Every Month — Ten Cents the copy 



